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[Between the last letter and this, eventful months
had gone by. Bapu had been released from jail, Pandit
Motilal Nehru had passed away, the Gandhi-Irwin Pact
had been signed, and the Karachi Congress had taken place.]

I get your love letters regularly. I note that you
will meet me at Bombay on 16th instant for certain. The
Broach appointment is cancelled. I, therefore, leave
Ahmedabad on 15th instant. Therefore it is likely that
you will travel by the same train as I shall. I leave
by the first mail.

This should reach you just the day you would
be leaving Karachi. R. Holland cabled to Ambalalbhai
inquiring about your and my health. Evidently the
reporters had done the mischief. He had wired back
saying both of us were doing well. I wonder if you
had anything from your mother. In any case, she must
have had anxious days for nothing. Your system will
be all the purer for the measles.*

I did not tell you that my blood pressure was
found to be lower than 160, which was better than the
last and the nervous system was quite good. Dr. A.
had expected deterioration in both. Of course, I am
still weak and disinclined to work. But that is natural.
The terrible strain of Karachi has not still worn out.

Love,

Bapu

* I fell ill with chickenpox in the Congress camp at Karachi
and had to be removed to the fever hospital.
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